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SYNOPSIS. |

CHAPTER I-Secret Servico Chlel Wil
kine, puszled over the theft of the Gov. |
ernment’s cipher, ealls to hile ald Datecs
by Il] They think they l}nu
discoverad m new cipher, when the office |
boy, Brookett, tolls them ita “The Dine |
mon Clpher” and starts for the ball parik.

CHAPTER IT—Brockett, Chula TLon
Kan. o Sinmese, Ramon Solano, a Cuban,
together with stme twenty other youtig-
storn practice baseball playing until dark,,
Onn of WilkIng' stenographars ia seen 1o
phss & puper to mysterious stranger.

CHAPTER Til—As outcoma of Brooic-
ett's cipher, the ball player and Bolano
nre nurlrc by government for mysterls
oun misslon, YVasimoto, mysterious Japg
calls on Brockett.

nSRAPTER LYot i Saek
oomr!‘n; D:P on lo‘p‘:‘ Monsenger McKane
coming to rescue.
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“8rr. Yaelmato, you have been mis-
Informed. 1 eannot {magine where you,
giined your Information, but it Is
wrong, completely wrong. 1 have no
cipher for eale, and am sorry that 454
eannot oblige you."

Mr. Yazimoto sighed ns he replaced
the portly pocketbook,

“l am deeply sorry, Mr. Brockett,'
that you should lose the opportunity
for enlargement of fortunes, Perhaps
yon will ,econslder. Maybe T eall up-
om you another time, I will bid you
the honorable good evening."

The Japanese had hardly departed
when Ramon Solano put In nan appear-
ance, much to the dellght of the
Brockett family, with whom the Cuban
was o prime favorite. Greetlngs ex-
changed, the boys plunged promptly
Into the wubject of mutual interest,
Bolano firlng the first gun.

“No message yet from General
Colet

“Not yet. Just had an odd ca'er,
though."

“The Jup we saw talking with that
stenographer last night? I passed him
as I camo in. Curlous thing; when I
cabled to Havana this afterncon, he
was heside me at the Western Union
offico, and Joaned me an ink-pencil”™

SHo did? Waa there anything spe-
clally important In the messuge ™

“Nothing at all aslde from inform-
Ing my father that I would take an
extra month for my vacation, begin-
ning now. Even If he could have read
Ilt—it was In Bpanish, too—that
woujdn't be of much vulue to Lim.™

“Hardly. I am beginning to do soma
extensive thinking sbout that Jap
though. Listen to the proposition he
made me ten minutes ago' And
Hrockett rapidly outlinesd the tempting
offer made by Mr. Yazimoto,

“Something doing, sure" comment
od Solano, "I can see one thing clear
ly. He fancled that you would sell
him a dpulleate of your diamond eiph-
er—though I cannot figure out how be
could get in touch with that idea so
quickly. Yes I can too. The sterng
rapher! By the way, Harry, T % ryol
to tell you—I have seen that g'.: chat
ting with this same Japaners twg or
three times. You remembe~ that when
we saw them together 1 was trying to
recall some place, some occasion,
when I had noticed one or both of
them ™

“Looks ns if we would have to watch
out for Mr. Yazimoto. He may try
some jtu Jitsu tricks if ho really wants
to gt that cipher”

“Quite likely, Hary, Do you know
anything about Jlu jitsu?"

“Only what 1 have read. I have al-
ways belleved that a good American
swing to the jaw would discount all
the jiu Jitsu In the world, and, If that
wouldn't be enough, I learned n few
wrestling tricks from an old grappler
some months ago. Nevertheless, 1
will watch out for the Yazimoto man.
He must mean frouble.”

The bell rang, and Harry, eagerly re-
sponding, welcomed & sturdy, red-
headed cherub of ffteen—Mike Mc-
Kane, a well-lfked, much-trusted de-
partment messenger, and an especial
favorite with General Cole, The boy
held, in & boa-constrictor clutch, a
thick envelope, which he surrendered
to Brockett with & grunt of satisiac-
thon.

“The old man,” explained the mes
senper, “told me to give this lo you
yerself, and nobody else. You didnm’t
tell no Japanese guy to relay the let
ter to youse, did you?"

*Why, no—not In n Lundred years
What do you mean, Mickey?

“Tell youss inrt how It wna, Harr
I'm just comin® up yor steps, whrn ¢

Iapanese guy stops me Ab, bey

Enys he, ‘biave you & message for Mr.
Brockett? He has fsked we {0 res
ceive it for him.'

" 'He gits It himself, an' no one else
can horn In says I, an’ hurried on
guick. I thought he was goin' ter
make A jump fer me, but mebbe I Was

mistnkened, Anyhow, here's yer
letter.”
Brockett and Solano exchanged
glances,

“Thiag Japanese gentleman s cer
tafnly in search of troubls," exclnimed

Harry. “I'll look out of the front door
and see {f he is lingering around.”

Brockett opened the door, and
stepped out Into the darkness, As he
left the threshold, be noted, with sur-
prise, that the city Inmp which was
supposod to burn directly In front of
tho bullding wos unlighted. His eyes
had not yet acoustomed themselves to
the unexpected gloom, when some
thing seemed to enap and whirr in
the wide of hin head, his feet were
struck from under him, and he sank
in a helplese heap upon his own door-
slilL

CHAPTER IV,

Vhen Brockett's senses returned,
his hend was humming and buzzing.
while strange, confused nolses seemed
to struggle with one another for the
right to add extrn discomfort to his
dazed and throbblng brain., He pulled
himeelf to hie knees, and was imme-
dintely tumbled down &guin by the
fall of some heavy body neross hiz
bkck. A vigorously kicking foot, at-
tached to a squirming leg, caught him
in the slde, and helped to drive the
digglress away. A twisting mass,
Jerking and heaving spasmodically,
earromed against him, upsetting him
for the third time just as he wns re-
gaining his balance. Part of the mass
came almost under his own face ns ho
struchk the walk, and, even In the dark-
ness, be could recognize the features
af Mr, Yazimoto, distorted with fury
and with paln, Brockett reached over,
slutébed the throat of the little man
with fast-reiurning strength, ond
strangled grimly, mercilessly, till the
fapanesa lay lmp and motlonless, sil
he fight choked out of him. Then n
i1, solld fgure climbed off the legs

ita prestrate prisoner, and sour
wd In the direction of the street-
imp. A moment Iater the lght
dermed out In all its pristine rads
nee, eiting the bewildered Brocke!t
gnce to survey the scene of ba:-

de,

Mr. Yazlmoto, very llmp and very
noffensive, was stretched out under

oclictt's knees. Ton feet away Ra-
non Soeno was viciously kicking a

an who was still fighting, -although
town and at an overpowering disad-
vantege. Evidently badly hurt, and
hnnlly able to drag himeell along the
ground, this dauntless warrlor was
trying to crawl to closer quarters with
‘he Cuban, who stepped lghtly back-
ward, walted till his victim came in
ringe, and then drove his foot crashs
Ing into the body of his enemy. The
small fignre which bad vanished to-
wards the street-lamp reappesred,
flung ftwelf upon Solanoc's adversary
and plnoed him down. Aside from
making captives of the beaten asssil-
ants, the fAght was over.

_ Brocket* and_ Bolano fried to help

upon a sofa. Mrs. Hrockett and
Bertha, after assuring themselves thad
none of the three champlons had re-
celved serfous Injury, sat fluttering
and wide-oyed near the door, while
Hrockett Interrogated the badly dam-
aged Yazimoto,

“Seems to me, Mr, 1¥asimoto,™
PBrockett began, “that you, owe me
quits an explanation. What's the

| meaning of all thia eéxcitement, any-
| how " !

Mr. Yazimoto looked up at hig jall-
er, and then at hls fellow-captive—n
dark little man, as plainly Oriental
as Yoazimoto himself, but as plainly
neither o Japangse nor a Chinaman.
Then & smile, a really pleasant, nmin«
ble smile, overspread his brulsed
visage.

“I make mistake, Mr. Brockstt.
Moet misfortunate error, 1 plan bon-
orably well, but this boy, this small
fellow, disarrange plans excellently
executed.”

“Surest thing you know, pal” ap-
proved Mike McKane, gleefully. “T'm
the disarranging kid when I get start-
sd-"

“l had suppose,” Mr. Yazimoto
went on, *“that thers was excellent
chance that you might step from
doorway during evening. You did so,
with exactitude, With the honorable
nssistance of my friend—we nol neces-
sitate to mention his name—I strike
¥You, not serfous, not with brutainess,
Thera was not, I honorably assure
you, tha desire to klil or cause most
unfortunate Iinconvenlence. 1 trust
you will accord me the honor of frank
bellef 7"

“Why, with pleasure, Mr. Yazimo-
to,” laughed Brockeil. “Go on with
your story." i

Mr. Yazimoto amiled amicably agnin,
*1 take, as you sgay In honorable dis-

course, the long chance, Also I do—
1 hear your colleglans speak thus—
she rough stuff that [ may accom-
plish the honorable purpose. You un-
derstand, I have nothing of doubt, my
wish. [ must sccomplish what I am
required to do.”

“I understand you perfectly, Mr.
Y¥azimoto. You wanted to get certain
documents from my pocket, and
thought they would doubtless be In
that pocket when 1 stepped out Into
the dark.”

“You speak of perfect knowledge,
Mr. Brockett. '8¢ we make you In
the unconsclous condition, using no
force greater than essential. But be-
fore we can take what we required
Yom your pockets, we are nttacked,
We are overpowered. I, mysell, am
expert In the jlu jutsu, but while I
am ocoupled seeking for your pocket
this boy, this young Samural, for he
most honorably great as a fighting
man, spring upon me, solze me by the
ankles, and throw me prostrate, 80
that the jiy jitsu cannot ald me."

Mike McKane gurgled glesfully,

“That's one trick youse overlooked,
Mr. Yaszy,” he chuckled. “You get
o guy round the ankles, an' give him
one jerk—why, say, & baby could
throw Jack Johnson! One kid in New
‘York did sling Jack Johnson that way,
n lttle newsboy—aw, say, ‘scuse me,
Harry. I'm hornin' In on yer game.'

Mr. Yaximoto eyed the stocky mes-
senger, not at all resentfully,

"It was honorably so, &S the bhoy
explain. I shall remember that at.
tack—some time | may make estima-
ble use of it. 1 am thrown down with
thls assault of the boy, Mr. Brockett—
then you return to sensibleness, and
I am with great speediness defented.”

“How about your friend, Mr. Yazl
moto?" put In Solano. "He didn't
geam to have any Jiu Jitsu ready for
me, I followed Mickey through ke
door; your partner tried to stop me,
and one good kick brought him down
In & heap. Couldn't you bave plcked
8 better helper?”

Mr. Yazimoto looked rather ruefully
upgn bis assoclate, who had not
opened his mouth since entering the
hougo, and was slmply nursing his!
bruires.

“MYy friend,” sald the Japanese, “is
rot what you would say of experiness
in peraonel cucoanter. With the bolo,
poesilTy, be .l a1’ lo admirably well,
but he has not o. sufficlent skill for
honorable battle”

“He's no Jap, all 1ight,” commented,
Mike McKane, studying the sileot pris-
oner.

*No. Not of Nippon,” exciaimed Mr.
Yazimoto. “He Is of long. long durs-
tion my friend, however, and for many|
reasons he Is In accompaniment with
me this evening.™

“Filipino, 1 should judge,” re'
marked Solano. “Let me talk to him.”
The Cuban spoke briefly but emphatle.
ally in Spanish, and the prisoner re-
torned a short and equally emphatie.
answer. Solano looked somewhat crest-
fallen as he transiated.

“He says,” Interpreted the Cuban
youngster, “that he bas no informes
tlon to give me; that Mr, Yazimoto
oan do all the talking Decessary, and
that I am & renegade and a dog to
be_mixed up with Yankes pigs.”

plete proceedings, It is now to ask—
what shall you, belng victorlous, do
with us, belng honorably deleated?”
“l suppose,” responded Brockett,
“that we ought to have you run in.
Btill, that might cause unpleasant

complications. I don't care to have
the morning papers—and everyone
who reads them—fully posted as to
the reasons for your sttack upon me,
Mr. Yazimoto. On careful considera-
tion of the whole affair, I am strongly
tempted to let you go. Don't you
think that would be best, Ramon?"

The Cuban gave unqualified assent.

“They dldn't get what they were
after, Harry, and they did get a trim-
ming that they won't forget In a bur-
ry. Let them be on thelr way, and In
& hurry.”

Brockett conducted his prisoners to
the door, nod dismissed them with &
ceremonlous bow.

“Good-night, Mr. Yazimoto. Come
again”

The Filipino lmped sullenly away.
but Mr. Yarimoto turned, with a smile
that {lluminated his scarred face for
an instant.

“Good-night, Mr, Brockett. You have
been moat honorably generous, It
may be so, sometime, I have excellent
opportunity to repary. '

CHAPTER V.

After the vanquished Orlentals had
departed, Brockett and Bolano pro-
coeded to Investigate the thlck en-
velope which Mike McKane had
brought them. The messsnger sat by
—a wise little owl and & loyal dne—
while Mrs. Brockett and Bertha flut
tered to and fro, still more or less ex-
cited by the events of the evening.

A packet of yellow-backed bills was
firat brought to lght, and then & let-
ter, penned in the firm hand of Chist
Wilkina, Another sheet was nexi
opened, revealing the handwriting of
General Cole, which was not unfa-
millar to young Brockett. Both boye
were relleved and pleased to find that
nothing typewritten bad been sent
them, 3

“No chaneca for any treachery
there,” remarked Solano; as Chlef Wik
king' letter was placed upon the ta-
ble, “If your stenographer counted
on getting a copy of this particular
document, she loses”

Brockett Ilaughed light-henriedly,
and then whistled In surprise. Ex-
ecepting a few unlmportant sentences
at the beginning and the closa of the
letters, both were in his own clpher,
and even the addresses npon two
smaoller envelopes folded between the
sheets were In the same hleroglyphic
peript.  Harry rapldly read through
Chief Winkins® lettor, and found it to
be as follows:

“TOTC A TCW W TC BB A TO
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“Simple enough.,” remarked Brock-
ett a8 he finished the letter. “Tomor-
row mornlog, you will go by as elr-
cultous a route as can be traveled
within eight days to Rancho Nogal,
where you will find Gomez Esteral.
Give him letter and cipher key. Bring
reply.”

Basily understood,” nted So-
lano. “We can doubtless find Rencho
Nogal on the maps, and we are to go
there by ns roundabout a road as pos-
sible—within a Hmited space of time.
Reasons for the cireullous journey are
easlly seen. Our tropical friends, the
little brown men, might be trailing us.
What does the goneral aay?™

“His letter Is short and to the
polnt,” answered Brockett, spreading
out the screed, worded In this fash

. |wheat this week.
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éir pFiFonéTA to an upright positisn, | “There way @ Fenerl laugh, T waich | [lom:
but nelther Mr. Yazimoto nor his ally | Mr., Yaslmoto joined as beartily as || *“Pod TO 8H PO FA Pos L TO 2BH
seemed to have as mueh strength ne | anyone. Then tho Japanese looked up, 'HR T 8H PO SH TO TO BH W PP
! Ump rag. Alded ably by Mike Mec-| at Brockett with a quizzical alr, 'BA BH WP TO TO R TC PO TO B
| Kane—the smail but active partlsan | “The explanations are honorably | 8H PO PO BH BB SBH L Brooklyn
in the recent struggle—the boys man- | finished, Mr, Brockett. You have now | R Pon T pos PO W WP.”
aged to drag the captives inside the | the fullest comprehension of the com- “iAt El Paso, glve leitor and key
parior, and placed them side by side = ‘| to Colonel Lewis, Bixth cavalry. Slm-

ple enough, but do we ses Lhe colonsl
on our way there, or coming back?"
“Probably left to our own judgment
and convenlence,” anawered Solano.
“Now, then, let's locate Rancho No-

To be econtinued

GHILILI

We had another hig rain here

.|Sunday and Monday.

to cut their
Wheat crops
are good this year, will produce
about 20 to 30 bushels per acre.
Corn oats and beans are looking
fine, we will have big crops.

Another rain visited us Tues-
day night and Wedesday so
everything looks fine.

People began

STATEMENT
FIREMAN'S FUND INSURANUE
COMPANY
San Franciseo, California.
Decembhe 31, 1011
Assets - - - = - = $8,040,B00L75

Liabilities,
inoluding capital - - $6,008,131.23

The meeting of sheriffs at Al-
buquerque last week proved to
be a meeting of county cfficers,
there being more incumbents of
other offices present than sher-
iffs. Sheriff Meyer and Dee
Robinson, deputy, went over.
Mr. Robingon’s name appears in
the printed list of those attend-
ing the meeting, but Sheriff
Meyer's name is not in the list.

| The meeting adopted a schedule

for first class county salaries
and appointed a committee to
confer with the governor and
present the vicws of Lthe meeting
and urge a spocial session of the
legislature.

The cam: warden's office is
getting busy, and poople  whe
want to hunt and fish should
take the precaution to procurea
liconze. Sheriff Meyer has re-
eeived 4 supply of blanks and is
ready to accommodate you.
General game wardens for this
|eounty are L J. Putsch of Moun-
|tainair and Juhn W. Cullier, Es-
tancia. Deputy gam: wardens
and collectors — Manuel 8. San-
chez, Estancia; Geo. Alters, Wil-
lard: Julius Meyer, Estancia; C.
E Davenport, Encino; J. A.Wil-
lia, Duran.

The "'Cabbage Patch.” hy the
way, we helieve (4 beginning to
justify the exvense and work
put in upon it, Practically every
stranger who comes to town,
looks at it and is impressed by
what he sees with the possibiti-
ties of the conntry  Some rauli-
flower heads of verv fine quality
and weighing a8 high as five
pounds and a little mure have
been eut, and Capt. Fornoff took

to show. the people there what
the Valley will produce. The
produce taken from rhe patch is
being sold and the proceeds
turned into the fund, and doubt-
legs the sales will ussist material-
'ly in defraying the expense.

There are some unpaid bills for
‘-Iabm' and material, due to the
fact that sume of the su'serib-
ers have negiected their pay-
ments. These Lills =hould be
'}plid. and then the money from
|the sale of produce could be dis-
posed of according to the desires
of the subscribers after the busi-
ne;:s is clused up in the fall,

one to Santa Fe the other day-
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